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Disclaimer: I don't own them. George does.  
> <br> Author's note: This is the last story, but not the last of my Ami/Ani fics. I'm going to do a mix of Ami/Ani stories and Ami/Obi stories. I'm good at both. I hope you like this one. Please give me feedback!!!  
> <br> 

**_Undestined Dreams: The Finale  
> <br> _**

Amidala lay on her bed covered in blankets. Tiny beads of sweat covered her face. She had ordered her handmaidens to leave her despite their protests. But she had to be alone now.  
> <br> She thought of her children, as she did every day. She knew Leia was safe with Bail Organa, but she was worried about Luke. Tatooine was a harsh planet. She had witnessed it's harshness when they were stranded there those years ago. But she knew Obi-Wan wouldn't leave her son in danger. He had promised to look after him and she had always trusted his word.  
> <br> She then thought of what was happening to the Republic. Palpatine was destroying it. Thousands of Jedi were dead, not to mention countless numbers of innocent people. And Anakin had helped him.   
> <br> A tear rolled down Amidala's cheek at the thought of her husband doing such dreadful things. She had tried to convince herself that this monster doing these things was not the same man she had once known. But it didn't help mend her broken heart.  
> <br> She had or was losing everything she had ever loved. Naboo would soon be taken over by the new Empire. She was forced to give up her children, and she knew she would never see them again. And she had lost Anakin, the only person who could love her so much, yet hurt her so deeply.  
> <br> Amidala hoped somehow he was content with his life. That the sweet, boyish Anakin she had once known still existed in the twisted, evil depths of Vader. She hoped her children would be safe and live happy lives. She hoped that someday the galaxy would be restored to what it should be.  
> <br> But these were no longer Amidala's worries. She had fought all she could, but her broken heart wasn't enough to live for. She had to leave the rest of the battle in the hands of the next generation. She had suffered long enough. All she could do was give her blessing to this new hope.  
> <br> 

Amidala took her last breath...


End file.
